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BORROWED HUSBANDS
I

MILDRED K.7 BARBOUR
f

' I L ( K I l I OSH I KS
H Curt lit Stanley protested grumbllngly

u H araln-- ' going tu his club that nlirtu nl!
H the While Nnnf y gav e him and Major
H Desmond supper.IM Thif la just like one of Connie's foolMM ideas:" he declared. "There isn t h
m (.rain of BjBUM In having you stay here

H In the first place, and packing me off
H to the club. Its not only silly, but most

H Inconvenient! If she's so insistent on
B th" pr Ibui proprieties, we could have

Aunt Moo down from up state. She is
WM ih ami n i haperon the world
iH I -

K little of Curtis from long
ii hii

was forced to own herrelf surprised
and a little disgusted at his lack of

WM concern auout Connie.
wM Keyond a perfunctory Inquiry run- -

cernlng her condition, he had notning
WU to say- -

Hi Nancy could not refrain from COm- -

mer.t.
lhal i 'n n k i '

ther calloui Gurtls! Connie is really
desperately 111. JTou don ' teem at all
alarm-'!.- '

Good Lord what do you expect me

I put on sack cloth and ashes'; 1 can't
i I dO anv thing for her She probably

1 Wouldn't lot mo If 1 could. Connie al-- S

' ways managed for herself and every -
5 nn el-- . I'll hei she'll reorganize-tha- t

3 hospital before she gets out of It. She 'III
tell the head surgeon what she thinks

j ot him, ami the superintendent oi'
a nurses will go out and resign when ehe

recognises Connie's superior Ur.owi- -
L tM

It was difficult foi N Lit) 0 ft 'r.nln
c smile ns sho listened to Stanley'sI gr ,. pi ..ii of Connie Bui'

BH nevertheless.
JH She womb-ro- If by nny chance Cur- -

tls suspected what lay concealed in
H the rtlamnml-studde- d trinket which

B i nnnlH wore around her throat; f that.
H perhaps, act ountcd for their Indlffer- -

ence toward each other. She decided
HjhBH to do a little adroit questioning after

the fashion Connie would, have employ- -

'
will you have some more coffee,

Curtis?" she asked- "No? Major Des-

mond f
I'm afraid we re keoptng you up

'nhn you're vary tired. Mrs. Burrard"
said the young officer passing his cup

'across the table to her.
She made a pretty picture as she at

I in a big carved chair opposite, her
shining hair and the filmy drapery of
bar house gown outlined against the
background of the firelight.

"I couldn t sleep:" she protested.
"BCafdfel, I need counsel and advice."

She lTned back in her chair and
surveyed the two men with as crafty
an expression. as she believed. Dr.
Langwell could Hium.

"1 want to send Kdi'.h langwell
a little gift You men have good taste
Suggest something."

Desmond played Into her hand by
saying.

Mrs langwell seems to have ev-

erything that a woman could want,
hut why not give her a bit of Jewelr
as a keepsake Women always like
trinkets don't ihes ? They never seem
tu hac tnough of them."

But what, for instance" Where
can I gel something for a reasonable
price" Curtis you are always deck-
ing Connie with gems. Suggest some-
thing."

Stanley grunted. He was getting
sleepy, and the prospect of going out
Into the snow was not appealing

Never give Connie a present. Tried
It once or twice, and she always said
Whatever did you choose this for?

You know I don't like this sort of
thing. Why didn't you give me the
money and let me select something I

really wanted?"
Nancy giggled softly.
"How typically wifely that .sounded'

But Curtis vou forget that lovely
dlnmond and platinum

"You're dreaming! Come out of Itl"
muttered Stanley, sulkily Never gave
Connie a locket in my life."

Nancy had found out what she
wanted to know.

BEDTIME STORIES
I By HOWARD R. GARIS

U2TGLE WIGGILY WD THF BA1

Copyright, 1921. by MrClure News-
paper

"Come on. L'ncle
syndicate.

Wlggily! Come
on!" cried some Jolly voices outside
tho bunny gentleman's hollow stump

.bungalow one wintry morning, whe.iI-

-

'the snowflakcs wore softly falling.
if Come on where?' asked Mr Long- -

f.ir. looking From he ndow, and
seolng Jackie and l'eetle Bow Wow,
tho two puppy dog boys.

Jackie
"Oh, come on coasting!" barked

"We've found the very finest hill
In all the world for sliding down,"
went on Teetle. 'It's nifty, If you
know what that means."

WS J "Yes, I know what that means,"
I laughed tin- rabbit gentleman BuiI i in afraid I can't K" with you,"

B 9 he looked sadly at the sleds whl, hII tho puppy dog boys had brought with

mil "Wh ennt yon come?" asked
zb Peetle, throwing :i bn snowball at
Hp his brol hi r.
v V i : us.- i .i.i going to take some

s "nrrot turnovers to Grandpa Goosey
Gander." answered Dnclc Wlggily.
"Grandpa Goosey Is 111, and Nurse
Jane has madu him some turnovers,
I have them paelied In a basket ready
to carry over."

t "Well, you can come f'r a little
I T coapt on our sleds," said Peetle. "The

slippery slide hill Is on your way to,
Urandpu Goosey's."

Oh, is U? I didn't know that."
said L'ncle Wigglly. ' Then I'll come.
Bui don't make too much noise, or
laugh tOO much!" he told the doggie
boys, for they were barking Joyfully
as the bunny came out w ith a cov-
ered basket "There's no need of let-
ting Nurse Jane know I m going
constlng she would only think me
silly," explained Mr. Longears.

All right we'll be quiet"' said
Tnrkle and Peotle. So with Uncle
Wigglly they went softly through tne
snow away from the hollow stump
bungalow, the doggies pulling their
sleds, and the rabbit gentleman car-
rying the basket of carrot turnovers
for Grandpa Goosey.

"Here s the nifty slide! ' barked
T.irKle, as they stopped on top of a
hill that led down to a brook, which
was now frozen over.

h, this Is an otier slide'" ex-
claimed l'ncle Wigglly "You should
see this In summers'"

"What's an oltr elide?" asked
Jackie.

It a a steep, slippery pla for
otters which are animals like minks
woasels or ferrets: except that they
Mo a great deal of their time !n
water." explained T'ncle Wlggily "Ot-
ters are very fond of climbing out on
a steep bank, making the dirt ello-per- y

with their wet bodies, and tho:i
Cney slide down kerplunk into

But. of course, they don't
slide In winter."

"No. we coast then,' barked Jackie.
"Come on now. Uncle Wigglly. Ride'
down the otter slide on m sled!

"And on mine. too!" offered
Peetle.

'I can't ride on both sleds at
once!" laughed the bunny gentleman,
"but I'll take turns" This he did
setting the basket of turnovers down
on a stump at the top of the ott?r
slide hill.

l'ncle Wlggily had some Jolly good
fun coasting with tho doggie boys,
hut ot last the bunny remembered
that he must not forget Grandpa
Goosey. So having taken one lust
c si, and then another for good
measure, l'ncle Wlggily started off
over the snow-covere- d fields for

of the gander gentleman
Uncle Wlggil had not gone verv

far from the otter slide before, all of
a sudden, nut from the bushe., rush-
ed the Bad Bear.

"Wutf! Yuff!" growled th- - Bear.
"Now for some ears to nibble'" and
he ran straight at l'ncle Wlggily.

"Nibble my ears! Not If I can get
nwa from you! ' cried the bunn..
and. turning quiokly, he ran back
over the snow toward the otter slide
hill. "If only Jackie and Peetle a,"e
there maybe they can bark at and
bite the Bad Bear and stop him frpm
nibbling by eara'" thought Uncle
WlgglK

Paster and faster he ran, until he
reached the otter slide. Jackie and
Peetle had gone home, taking their
sleds with them, but the steep, slip-
pery otter slide, coxeied with snow
und ice, was still there

"Now for a trick on this Bad
Bear!" whispered the bunny to him-
self He ran to the edge of the slide,
as though he might he going to leap
down. Then (Jncle Wlggilv suddwnlv
tumed to one side and hid behind a
bush

Ah ha' Now I have you'" growl-
ed the Bear. He, too. ran to tho
eiJn,. of the slide, but ho was going
so fust, and he was BO big and heavy
that he couldn't stop. Down tho ot-
ter slide he (Ha, nrvl when be reach-
ed the bottom he broke through the
Ice into tho water and was so cold
and wet and shivery when he got out

that he didn't want to chase even
has stubby tall.

"Ha: Ha" laughed Uncle Wlggily
safe at the top of the slide. "That'i
the time I fooled you, Bad Bear!
Then the bunny hopped to Grandpa
Goosej's with the turnovers and they
made the old gander gentleman feel
much better.

So if the cat's tall doesn't tickle
tho gold fish and make It splash
water on tho hands of the clock. I'll
tell you next about L nclo Wlggily

i and the good bear
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ll When raw cold winds blow

I DRINK

i Bakers
1 Cocoa

It imparts a cheering
I warmth, valu- -

I able nutrition
Vp& and has a most

I tmA delicious fla- -

1 $$. vor The very
j mjl Jl odorof a steam- -

ft petizing and
L attractive. It is absolute- -

I ly pure and of high grade.
j MADE ONLY BY

I WALTER BAKER &C0M LTD.
- Eiubluhcd

I DORCHESTER. MASSACHUSETTS

i

RHEUMATIC ACHES

QUICKLY RELIEVED
racking, agonizing rheumaticTHE is quickly relieved by an ap-

plication of Sloan's Liniment.
For forty years, folks all over the

world have found Sloan's to be tha
natural enemy of pains and aches.

It penetrates vnlhout rubbing.
You can just tell by its healthy,

Ktimulating odor that it is guing to do
you good. 4

Keep Sloan's handy for neuralgia,
sciatica, lame back, stiff joints, eore
muscles, 6trains and oprains.

At all druggists 35c, 70c, 51.40.

Sloaitcs
Malces Sick Skins
Well Onoof Dr.Hobeon's

BE PunilyKcnsediea. PorBclear, BISl
SSJBJ Lealthy complexion uo frcebj BJBJ

Dr.Hobsoris S
jcxemaQintoigrit "g

GOLD Ml OF

KNOWLEDGE FE
Ail Leading Druggists in h$'.

This City Are Now Dis- - R.:
tributing the Tanlac Year Kv-;-

Book to Their Customers. 1;

Contains Cooking Recipes, L'"
Garden Helps, Crochet L
Patterns, Games for the y
Children and Other Use- -

ful Knowledge. f
Great interest Is helnj manifested t.

by the public in the Tanlac Tear Book. H
which Is now being distributed free H
by all leudlng druggists of this city 'SLsland section. SsbbIThis book is a veritable gold mine 'cLbbh
of valuable Information, containing Icalsomething of Interest for every mem- - - I AibLLb
ber of tho family. It Includes games - f
tor children, an article on how to be i JHyour own weather prophet, garden H
helis, seed planting time table com- - jf
pill d from the records of the United , ijStati Department of Agriculture, of f,
Interest not only to the farmer but al- - L

the man who has n garden. SBLLe
For the housewife, there are recipes fHfor making delK ious dishes, household IiLbIsuggestions and two pages of attrac- - '! liaLI

live crochet and tatting patterns, with H
full instructions how to make. Also. h M
famous speeches by famous men, his- -
torlcal events and their dates; In fact,
n great deal of helpful Information lfnot usually found In books of this

Every homo should have ono of
these Tanlac Year Books. It is lntor- -
matlve. It la fascinating. It puts
knowledge at the disposal of every H
member of the household. It answers nssLLl
a hundred questions. Il furnishes a (w t 'LaHhundred subje-ct-s for study and dis- - I
cusr-Io- If you've never owned a book fwiLLn
of this kind, own one now. BssLLb

The Tanlac Year Book Is published f
by the distributors of Tanlac, the t
world-famou- s tonic medicine. The H
leading druggists of this city and sec- - sbsbbbbbbI
tion have been supplied with liberal
quantities of this valuable book for - t
free distribution. llIf y ou are unable to get one, send a I

stamp for postage, to Interna- - 1
"T3Q 'TijUnilV ' OUT 'SOfJTUOJjdOJd lUUOJ
and a copy will be sont to you. In
making the request, give the name of
the paper In which you saw this no- -
tlee with the name of tbe druggist
to whom you applied for a Year Book, I

Advertisement. Biil

3tf
'' 'BSSSSBS

vH9skskMsbt WlWUiMBU.N
'w ah ft sssasV

skin eruption becomes serious apply

Resinol I
Even in severe cases of eczema, more, then, can this simple inexpen- -

or other like skin troubles, Resinol sive treatment be relied upon to dis- -

Ointment, aided by Resinol Soap pel skin troubles in ther earliest
usually brings quick relief and in a stages. It is a standard skin treat- -

rtaonablc time, clears away the mcnt, prescribed fov years. Don't
trouble completely. How much wait try it today. Si4y u druecut.
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ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

V OLIVE ROBERTS BARTOW

I

Ho gnr one yell and dropped the flng.

Nancy and Nick and Buskins lis-- 1

toned with Interest to the tale of the
smoke-rin- g and how It had caused the
rich man to help tho poor one.

"Well, that's that'" sighed a black
smoke pillar loudly. This fellow wan
large and black and fierce looking.

But I too, have seen wonderful'
trlngs. I'm out of engine No vt that
pulls the United Slates Limited, the.
most wonderful train in America.

"One time we were "carrying sonifi
valuable express packages, a million
dollars In gold, I was told afterwards.
I had Just come out of tho big black
smoke-stac- of tho engine and was
looking around at the rough country,'
when I noticed something.

"The track made a deep curve j

around a hill, and Just as tho engine
started around the curve, I saw some
figures ahead of It with a red flag
in their handr. Also I noticed that
tr figures wore masks and carried
guns, and beyond them in a little
valley some horses were standing,'

saddled and bridled and ready to go.
I saw at cim-- o what was 'going to hap-
pen. My beloved train would be stop-
ped and robbed and lose Its reputa-
tion for safety.

"There was only one thing to do."
said the black smoke-pilla- r import-
antly. "I took a short cut across the
hill and dropped one of my shai--
black cinders Into the eye of the man
who had tre flag. He gave one oll
and dropped the flag, clapping his
hand to his face. The others crowd-
ed around him to sen what was tho
matter. They thought something
dreadful had happened. Just th n
my train whizzed by. I had 6aved
It."

"Fine! " cried all the other smoke
fairies, and Nancy and Nick and Bus-
kins, who were listening, clapped
their hands But didn't the men
come back?" .asked Nick.

"No," said the smoke-pilla- r, "for
the gold was delivered that day. The
next day was too late."

(To Be Continued )
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Mary's Kitchen
GOOD POTATO DJJ5HES.

A potato dish that Is particularly
good with pork hops for dinner Is
made according tu this rule for stew-
ed potatoes. These optatoes arc very
quickly prepared and cooked.

STEWED POTATO IS.
i ne and one-ha- lf teaspoons lard,

t.euspoons buttei, 2 teaspoons
flour, 1 medium sized onion. 1 tea-
spoon salt, teaspoon pepper. 4

cups diced potatoes, boiling water,
parsley.

Put lard and butter in kettle Wben
melted stir in flour. Add onion cut
in thin slice.' Then add the diced po-

tatoes and Juiit enough boiling water
to prevent burning.

Do not add enough water to cover
potatoes. Cover closely and cook 20
minutes. The water should be
nearly all cooked away and tho po-

tatoes tender, but not mushy Scre
In a h-- t dish and sprinkle with
minced parsley.

Another way to prepare potatoes
that Is rather unusual and very
good is to make potato croquettes.
The potatoes should be bloled with
the eklns on. This preserves the
mineral salts which Ho so close
under the skin

POTATO CROQUETTES.
Four or 6 medium sized potatoes,

3 tablespoons butter, 1 teaspoon
salt, Vr4 teaspoon pepper, milk. 1

teaspoon minced parsley, egg,
bread crumbs

Put potatoes on to bo'.l In cold
water. Boll 43 to 60 minutes. Drain
and shake over fire till perfectly dry.
Peel. Put through a rlcer or mash
with wire masher, season with salt,
pepper and butter Beat in milk and
parsley.

Use ju.--t enough milk to make
moist enough to handle. Let col
slightly. Make in small balls, roll
In crumbs, dtp in egg slightly beaten
with two tablespoons milk roll again
in crumbs, dip In egg slirhtly beaten
with two tablespoons milk, roll again
In crumbs and fry in deep hot fat
to a golden brown.

Drain and serve. As tho mixture
Is cooked tho frying fat should be
hot enough to brown a rube of bread
In 40 seconds.

Potato ribbons are verv good with
fish.

POTATO RIBBONS.
Peel potatoes. Let stand in ice

water for half an hour. Dry
tiwels and cut a thick paring

round and round the potato. Cut
this in six-inc- h lengths and tio In
a loose Knot. Drop in deep hot fat
and fry golden brown Drain,
Sprinkle With salt and serve.

(Copyright. 1922. NEA Service)

Shooster helping Mr. Slmklns to
r rack them for her on Satldday

Exter' Fearso Wind Storm! Mutch
Damldge Did! There was a fear so
wind storm Jest after skool last

ensday, the werst thing it did be-

ing to blow Sam Crosses hat under a
ico waggln and ferst one horse kick-
ed It and then the other horse kicked
it and then the Ice waggln ran over
it, making the hat look lntlrely dlff-re-

from wat It did before.

Pome by Skinny Martin.

One Good Tern Deserves Another

Every book awt to have plcktures
To tell wat tho story's about.
And If you cant understand the plck-

tures.
The story will lxplane them no doubt

Spoarts. Maud Jonsin got mad
and offered to flte eny fello in tho
crowd last Satldday .aftlrnoon, but ill
the fellows there was too mutch of a
gentleman to except tho challence,
ond besides she wouldent promise not
to uso her finger nales.

Old Junk sutch as papers and wore
out rubbers took to the Junk shop
and sold on the commission basis.
The Ed Wernlck and Lew D;vis Junk
Co. (AwertltemenL)

I LITTLE BENNY. I

By LKE I'APK.

The Park Ave. News.

Weather. W arm in the sun
Sisslety. Mr. Puds Slmkines

mother made nut cake for dissert last
ETUndey, on It dldent have neerlj
meny nuts in as usual on account of
Mr. Benny Pott and Mr Lero

uet

IF YOC USE WELD BRBJD.
You will not draw absentmlndedly

on the tablecloth or toj with silver-- w

are.
You v.lll not lean upon your elbows

at tho tablo.
You will Ignore any accident at

your table when a guest. Is tho of-

fender.
oo

ADD BAKING POWDER.
Add a quarter of a teaspoon of

biking powder to the mashed pota-
toes while you are beating them and
they will be much lighter und fluffier
than ot herw Isr--

nn
I

SI BSTITTJTE.
If birthday cake candles are not

available the ordinary ones can be
substituted very nicely. Simply cut
a paper disk for each candle, pass u
heated needle through the disk into
the candle and then press the end

(of the needle into the cake.

ERSKINE

P.I GIN HERE TODAY.
Ersklno Dale, captured in Infancy

by tho Indians, is adopted by the
chief.

Kahtoo and reared as an Indian un-

der tho name of While Arrow. Ho Is
told that his mother, captured with
him. was killed. Maltreated by an
Indian biave, Ersklne flees Id a set-
tlers' stockade in Kentucky and Is
recognized by his mortally wounded
father. The boy goes to Red akos,
the Krcat Dale plantation on the
James Itlver. now occupied by Colonel
Dale, younger brother of Erskine's
father. The boy is kindly received by
his cousins. Barbara and Harry Ers-jkin- e

flees to the wilderness and leaves
Red Oakcs, legally his, to Barbara,
after threatening to kill Dane Grey,
'with whom he has quarreled in Jeal- -

Ousy over tho girl He Is mot by
'Shawnee Indians who persuade him
to visit his fosKr-fnthe- r, the old chler
Kahtoo In the Indian camp he finds
a white woman condemned to death
Her beautiful half-bree- d daughter.
Early Morn, is loved by Erskine's

Black Wolf.
i.o OH WITH THE STORY

The old chief's eyes shifted un-
easily.

'Why did you leave us""'
To see my people and because of

,Crooked Lightning and his brother."
"You fought us."

"Only tho brother, and I killed
jhim." The dauntless mien of the boy
pleased the old man The lad must
take his place as chief.

Now White Arrow turned ques-
tioner

"I told you I would come when tho
leaves foil and I am here. Why is
Crooked Lightning here ' Why is the

What has she done that she must
die0 What Is the peace talk you wish
me to carry north?"

"The story of tho prophet and
Crooked Lightning Is too long," he
said wearily. "I will tell tomorrow-Th-

woman must die because hor peo-
ple hao slain mine. You carry the
white wampum to a council. The
Shawnee may Join the British against
our enemies-- the palefaces."

T will wait. " said the lad "I will
carry the white wampum If you war
against the paleface on this side of
the mountain I am your enemy. If
you war with the British against them
all I nm your enemy. And the wom-
an must not die."

"I have spoken," said the old man
"I have spoken." said the boy.
Just outside tho tent a figure slip-Ipe- d

away as noiselessly as a snake.
When It roso and emerged from the
shadows tho firelight showed the
malignant, triumphant face of Crook-
ed Lightning.

XL
Dressed as nn Indian. Erskine rode

forth next morning with a wampum
belt for the council where the British
were to meet Shawnee. Iroquois, and
Algonquin, and urge them to onter
tho groat war that was Just break-
ing forth.

One question the boy asked as he
made ready:

"Tho while woman must not be
burned while I nm gone?"

"No," promised the old chief. And
so White Arrow fared forth. Four
davs he rode through the north woods,
and on the fifth he strode through
the streets of a town that was yet
filled with great forest trees. He

j slipped to the house of an old priest.
Father Andre, who had taught hini
some religion and a little French. The
old man was distressed when he hoard
the lad s mission.

"I am no royalist." he said.
"Nor am I." said Erskine. I came

because Kahtoo begged me to come.
He could trust no other 1 am only
a messenger and I shall speak his
talk but my hdart is with the Ameri-
cans' and 1 shall fight with them."

ai .nnrid ilio trr:.l roiincil bOCltl
On his way Erskine met (5rey. who

lapparentlv was leaving with a band
of traders for Detroit. Erskine met

jhis eves and Grey smiled: .. ..
"Aren't you White Arrow?" Some-ho-

the tone with which he spoke tho
name was an insult

"Yes."
"Grey's face. already red with

drink, "turned purple with unger
When you tried to stab me do you

remember what I said?" Erskine nod-

ded contemptuously
"Well. 1 repeat It. I'll fight you

anywhere and in any way you please."
"Why not now?"
"This is nut the time for private

quarrels and vou know it."
' 1 can wait and I shall not forget

The dav will come."
Tho old priest touched Erskine's

shoulder as the. angry youth rode
away. '

"I cannot mako It out, ho said
"He claims to represent an English
fur company. His talk is British but
he told one man when he was drunk

that he could havo a commission
In the American army."

Tho council-fir- e was built. Three
British agents sat on blankets and
around them the chiefs were ringed.
Tho burden of his talk varied very lit-

tle-
The American palefaces had driven

tho Indian over the great wall. They
were killing his deer, buffalo, and
elk robblnp, him of his lund and push-
ing him ever backward. They were
many and they would become more
The British were the Indian's friends

the Americans were his enemies
and theirs; could they choBsc to tight
with their enemies rather than with
their friends? Each chief answered
in turn, and each cast forward his
wampum until only Erskine. who sat
silent, remained, and Pontlac himself
turned to him

"What says the son of Kahtoo?
Even as ho rose tho lad saw creep- -

Injc to the outer rinft his enemy.
Crooked LlBhtning. but he appeared
not to see. The whites looked sur-
prised when his boyish figure stood
straight, and they were amazed when
he addressed the traders In French,
the agents In English, and spoke to
the feathered chiefs in their own

.tongue. He cast the belt forwsrd.
' That Is KahtOO'l talk, but this Is

mine."
Who had driven the Indian from

the great waters to the great wall .'

The British. Who were tho Ameri-
cans flKhtlnij now? British Why
were th American flphtlntr now? Be-
cause the British, their kinsmen,
vvould not give theni their riRhts. If
the Indians must fight, why fight

tho British to beat tho Ameri-
cans, and then have to fight both a
later day? If the British would not
treat their own kinsmen fairly, was it
likely that they would treat the

fairly? Would It not be better
for the Indian to make the while man
on his own land a friend rather than
the white man who lived moro than
a moon away across the big seas?

Ho lifted htH hand high and paused
Crooked lightning had sprung to

hla feet with a hoarse cry. With a
gesture Pontlac bade Crooked Light-
ning speak. ...

"The tongue of White Arrow is
forked, i have heard him say he
would flpht with the Long Knives
ugulnst the British and ho would

'

"That Is Kahtno's Talk But This Is
Mine."

fight with them even against his own
tribe."

One grunt of rage ran the round of
three circles and yet Pontlac stopped
Crooked Lightning and turned to the
lad. Slowly the boy s uplifted hand
enme down

With a bound he leaped through
the head-dres- s of a chief In tho outer
ring and sped away through tho vil-
lage

Some started on foot after him,
some rushed to their ponies. and
some sent arrows and bullets after
him.

At the edge of the village tho boy
gave a loud, clear call and then an-

other as he ran. Something black
sprang snorting from the edge of tho
woods with pointed ears and search-
ing eyes.

Another call came and like the
swirling edge of a hurricane-drive- n

thunder-clou- d Firefly swept after his
master. The boy ran to meet him.
caught one hand In his name before
he stopped, swung himself up. and
in a hall of arrows and bullets swept
out of sight

XII.
The sound of pursuit soon died

aw ay, but Erskine kept Firefly at his
best, for ho knew that Crooked Light-
ning would be quick and fast on his
trail.

Ho guessed that Crooked Lightning
had already told the trlbo what he
had just told the council, and that
he and the prophet had already made
in the Shawnee town.

The old tdilcf looked grave when
the lad told the story of tho council.

"The people arc angry. They say
you are a traitor and a spy. They
Bay you must die. And I cannot help
you I am too old and the prophet

lis too strong. '

"And the white woman""
"She will not burn. .ome fur trad-

ers have been here. The white chief
ICoOee sent me a wampum felt and
I promised that she should live. But
1 cannot help you."

Erskine thought quickly. He laid
his rifle down, stepped slowly out-

side and stretched his arms with a
yawn. Then still leisurely he moved
toward his horse as though to take
care of it.

But the braves were too keen and
watchful and they were not fooled by
the fact that he had left his rifle be-

hind. Before he was close enough to
leap for Firefly's back, three bucks
darted from behind a lodge and threw
themselves upon him.

in a moment he was fare down on
tho grtound. his hands w ere tied d

his back, and when turned over
he looked UP into the grinning face of
Black Wolf, who with the help of
another brave dragged him to a lodge

and roughly threw him within and
left him alone. H

On tho way he saw his foster- -

mother's eyes flashing helplessly, saw
thj girl Karly Morn Indignantly tell- -

lng ler .mother what was going on.
and the white woman's face was wet
with tears. i

He turned over so that he could 1

look through the tent-flap- s. Two
trucks were driving a stake in the cen- - I

ter of tho space around which the
lodges were ringed. Two more were isiiiil
bringing fagots of wood and It was I

plain what was going to become of
m

(Continued ,n Our Next issue.)

i DOINGS OF THE DUFFS Quick Action BY ALLMAiN

11 SAY TOM, DI0 VOU SEND THE I YOU'D SeTTeS?) OH LET HIM WAIT A
I

TOM THE.RE IS OMFBoDV WE UNDERSTAND THIS '

W LANDLORD A CHECK FOR SEND Hy FEW DAYS -- HE'S GOT A VT THE FRONTDOOR' J HOUSE 15 FOR RENT -
I THE RENT THIS MONTH? L ONE ! . LOT OF JACK - HE'S NOT I- -, .

( MAY WE oO THROUGH FT7
H 5 PROMPT ABOUT pixiN'rT WW&ST f q. it PLEASE.?

lmi WA NOPE, J DON'T BELIEVEBjSr THINGS- - I'LL THROW A LITTLE VOU ANSWER IT AND lZ ( S'

SCAREJWT
te'Tl

oo

JUST FOLKS
By EDGAR A. GUEST. I

4--

BILL'S COMING BACK. I

'Til pay you tomorrow. Be here

I'll havo the money to give to you H
I cannot pay now for sufficient I

But I'll have it tomorrow, for Bill's
coming back. H

"Who's Bill?" I Inquired. "And what
is ho lo me?" H

And this was his answer: "It's this H
I did have the money to pay you, but

Ho needed a lift, so I loaned It to

' He'll pay It tomorrow. He said thit " H
he would; H

Ho gave me his word, and his prom- - lllse is good.
There are many whose methods are H

careless and slack, H
But yon ran depend on it, Bill will llbe H
I smiled as I heard him and. shaking

my H
"I've had many a promise Just like H

that," said. H
"And the risk you have taken Is llshaky, fear

But he answered "Ho promised, and alBill will be here."

I called the next day and I said with

"Well, tell me the truth, did your old
friend come In?" H

"He did " ho replied, "and it never
occurred H

To me that he wouldn't, for I had hb

It may be that many are richer than

And many, perhips, are much clct- -

I fancy that hundreds whose wallets
are H

Would give all they had to bo trust-lik- e

that!
oo

It Is against the law to serve frogs
legs In Wisconsin In March and April.


